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prosy. Latterly his eccentricity in dress was accen-
tuated ; he wore large flabby, flappy bandit hats and
curious cloaks or capes, even in hot weather ; and he
allowed his beard to grow, and to fall in a whitish
mass over his coat. He indulged in enormous,
quaintly-cut shoes, and portentous clubs of wood as
walking-sticks.

" One day passers-by were attracted by the words,
1 Naboth's Vineyard,' painted in large letters on the
walls in front of his house at Albert Gate. The
writing was startling in its size and boldness, and the
meaning was rendered clear by a Better in the Daily
Telegraph which set forth the wickedness of some
Board or other which coveted Charles Reade's house
and desired to buy him out of it for improvements.
He resisted by every means in his power, but it was
many months before the disappearance of the words
from the little wall before his garden plot indicated
that he had prevailed against the aggressor. The
thoroughness of his work resulted very much from a
lack of imagination; he was an intense realist. It is
a bad word to use, but it is the antithesis of the
idealist, and Reade, though he was incapable of
invention, could take up incidents and situations which
he came across in newspapers and construct a
wonderful framework of words for them; and he
could and would travel far and wide to test statements,
examine authorities, and substantiate incidents of his
stories. He would make a long journey to gain
knowledge of life at sea, of the economy of an
emigrant ship, or of Colonial life, just as he would
apply himself to study diligently the discipline of
prisons and the administration of the lunacy laws.
The mechanical industry of his work was exemplified
by the enormous collection of cuttings he made from
newspapers, ^ periodicals and books, classed under
proper headings. As a playwright he was more
careful of finish than he was as a novelist There is
no harm in saying that the experience of the lady to
whom he attributed so much of his happiness, and
"whose death plunged him in a depth of sorrow from
which he never emerged, was exceedingly valuable
in producing the strong dramatic situations which